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If he be what he promises in show,

Why was I sent, and why feared he to go ?

Our boasting champion thought the task not

light

To pass the guards,, commit himself to night;
Not only through a hostile town to pass,              525

But scale, with deep ascent, the sacred place;
With wandering steps to search the citadel,
And from the priests their patroness to steal;
Then through  surrounding foes  to  force  my

way, ^

And bear in triumph home the heavenly prey;   550
Which had I not, Ajax in vain had held
Before that monstrous bulk his seven-fold shield,
That night to conquer Troy I might be said,
When Troy was liable to conquest made.

" Why point'st thou to my partner of the war ? 5 $5
Tydides had indeed a worthy share
In all my toil, and praise; but when thy might
Our ships protected, didst thou singly fight ?
All joined, and thou of many wert but one;
I asked no friend, nor had, but him alone;           54.0

Who, had he not been well assured, that art \
And conduct were of war the better part, 1
And more availed than strength, my valiant

friend                                                     1

Had urged a better right, than Ajax can pretend;]
As good, at least, Eurypylus may claim,
Arid the more moderate Ajax of the name;
The Cretan king, and his brave charioteer,
And Menelaus, bold with sword and spear:
All these had been my rivals in the shield,
And yet all these to my pretensions yield.
Thy boisterous hands are then of use, when I
With this directing head those hands apply.
Brawn without brain is thine; my prudent care
Foresees* provides, administers the war: